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wher Larry Rosebaugh, OMI, was 
of eight Christians who climbed 
the fence surrounding the Pantex 
ear Weapons Plant in Amarillo, 
ms, last February to pray for 

mce. All were given sentences of 
toa year. Fr. Larry has been 

dusing to cooperate since his 

mest and has spent most of his 

ii time in solitary confinement. 
fas been moved from one federal 
son to another since his ‘term 
father Larry returned about a 

Beago from Recife, Brazil, where 
spent five years working with 

hop Dom Helder Camara and living 
the poor. He is a long-time 

mend of the Worker movement and 
one of the people who lived 

the Milwaukee house when it 

early 

feaders can write to Father 

my at MCC, 71 W. Van Buren St., 

iezzo IL 60605.--Eds. note.) 
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icC--Metropolitan Correctional 

mer of Chicago. This is the name 

a huge twenty-six-story building 
downtown Chicago. A federal insti- 
io. A rather recent idea in pri- 
areform. Better, a prison, in 
ed of reform. 
ty thoughts jump out from me rat 
mher sporadically today. I am 
mscious of the date, September 8. 
is the day of Mary’s birth and in 
holic Worker houses, it gives 
wasion to light a candle, bake a 
feand take a deep breath. Cele- 
Bie the life we live, the simpli- 
of our kitchen and our people. 
consciously happy for a moment. 
I think and smile today about life. 
m the standpoint of being chosen. 
m@ birth and even before, each of 


~ “ : = 
1 ‘ 


Pn er a oe _ 


vas destined. We too, as Mary, 

ea heritage, a certain line and 
tion from which we descended. 
eof us, it seems, have been 

Bei to do some serious thinking 
to where we've come and now are 
lbrothy was always referring to 
echurch their neighborhood, that 
€on steals away to in the midst 
the madness, to sit, to be quiet 
Eperhaps fall asleep from exhaus- 
m, And coming out of our moments 


Wealth Behind These Walls 


by Fr. Larry Rosebaugh, OMI 


of retreat, we marvel and we write 
and we share a beer as we give thanks 
for the Hermans and Marys and Esthers 
who have made their way into our 
lives. We realize too the difference 
that friends have made in influencing 
who we are and are becoming, not the 
least among them our parents. Wow! 
Maybe not picketers or no-nukers(yet) 
but we see that we are in this soup 
line or at the Pentagon being arres- 
ted because their consistency, 
perseverence and ability to adapt 

and to change and to risk has been 
implanted within us. 

When planning for an action today, 
some include in their liturgies time 
enough to mention the names of those 
friends who will be present in spirit 
on that day. And when the names are 
set forth, the city and community, 
the convent or monastery, a solidar- 
ity and sense of strength is enkindled 
both for the present and the future. 

Whether in lock-up or out, many 
of the same assumptions hold true. 
The basis for giving life to the 
other begins in the quiet of our 
"cell", In confinement or out, we 
are assured we are together in the 
struggle. It is in these stolen 
moments of silence that we are 
given to know our common roots and 
iineage. 

It is on a daily basis that we 
strive to meet each other, even if 
tired and the time is limited. Times 
are proving ever more demanding. 

What we are on the soup line, we will 
be and bring to the Pentagon. And 
what we are at the Pentagon, we will 
have when confronted at the city jail, 
in the courtroom and in the prison. 

It is never so clear that we have 
unity in numbers, a diversity and 
creativity spread to all corners, 
until stuck in the "joint". And a 


letter comes from Queens, New York, 
a newsletter of actions and of new 
communities comes from--wherever-- 
and Catholic Worker journals and 
papers come from six or seven dif- 
ferent houses. And more letters, many 
from people one has never met. No- 
where else, perhaps, than within a 
jail cell is the smallness of this 
universe experienced. Those confined 
seem to prick the consciences of 
those outside while the work and the 
life of friends outside focuses for 


‘those within, the source from which 

good flows. El Salvador's atrocity 
or Iran's nightmare is visualized in 
the coldness and death to the human 
spirit of sisters and brothers we 
encounter in our prisons. 

By our lives we educate each 
other. As we exchange letters and 
news with uncountable friends, our 
hope rises. And when we enter into 
the Third World existence of federal 
prisons and watch the miracle unfold, 
a great mystery is uncovered for us. 
Like the experience among the 
oppressed of our city streets, the 
barrios of Central and South America, 
prison brings to us the rich and 
profound human wealth that is growing 
behind these walls, waiting to be 
shared. 

Urbano Flores, sixteen years of 
age, arrested with three other 
young companions(brothers), is 
accused of murdering a policeman in 
Amarillo, Texas. Since that day, 
Christmas, 1980, two of the three 
brothers have received life sentences, 
and the third, accused of firing the 
gun, awaits his trial the end of 
this month. (Texas enforces the death 
penalty.) Urbano, tumming state's 

evidence, hopes to attain his free- 
dom and return to his family in 
Mexico. ; 

Besides having to live with the 
curse of testifying against his three 
friends, the city jail and correc- 
tional facilities have dealt Urbano 
a portion of reality unnerving even 
to the most calloused. I thank God 
for my four short weeks detained in 
the correctional facility with him. 

A young man with exceptional sensiti- 
vity. His ink sketches, typical of 
those found in his own land and in 
the homes of his people, hang from 
the walls of his cell. And over the 
weeks, as fear lessened, he shared 
his drawings with us. In time, he 
would share too the deep feelings he 
felt for his father, sisters and br 
brothers, and most especially for 
his mother, who died when he was 
twelve. His soul escaped him at 
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these times. The peasant background 
of family togetherness, the committed 
father, and a mother who prepared 
each of her five children to be reli- 
able and self-sufficient. There is 
too much to write it all here, but 
for me Urbano helped fill that gap 
I was experiencing after my recent 
return from Brazil and my friends 
there, 

I met Billy John Terry three 
weeks ago. When I was designated 


(continued on page 11) 


Cult and culture are the first two 
points in Peter Maurin's program for 
the Catholic worker Movement. 
Therefore, Mass is celebrated every 
Friday night(unless otherwise noted ) 
at the Worker house, 713 Indiana 
(one block north of University) at 
8:00 PM, ; 

Following the liturgy on alternate 
Fridays, discussions take place. 
PLEASE NOTE: Mass is every week, the 
discussions are every other week, 
according to the schedule below. 

All are welcome to join us 
around the Lord's table and for 
Clarification of thought. 


Upcoming dates and topics of 
discussion are as follows: 


October 9: Fr. Roy Bourgeois, MM, 
will be speaking at Visitation 
School Gym, starting at 7:30 PM. 
NO MASS. 


October 16: Josephine and Rogers 
Gurira from Zimbabwe will 
tell us about the revolution 
in their country. 


October 30: Linda Rabben,now at 
Grinnell College, will show 
slides of her time in Brazil 
and give us more information 
about the Church in that 
country. 


November 13: Corinne Whitlatch of 
AFSC's Middle East project will 
show slides and speak about 
prospects for peace in the area. 


November 27:Thanksgiving, NO 
MASS OR MEETING. 


via pacis 


by the Des Moines Catholic Worker Com- 


minity, Box 4551, Des Moines, Iowa 50306 


telephone (515)243-0765. Subseriptions 
are free upon request. 


The Des Moines Catholic Worker Community 


Catholic Worker House 
713 Indiana, Des Moines, Iowa 


Monsignor Ligutti House of Hospitality 
1301 8th, Des Moines, Iowa 


Lazarus House 
1317 8th, Des Moines, Iowa 


St. Birgitta'’s Farming Community 
Ht.2d, Box G7 mlinllosm lowe 


Community:Richard Cleaver, Frank 
Cordaro, Duane Grady, Mauro Heck, 
John Hutchens, Nancy LaMusga, 
Kristin Layng, Jerry Mehalovich, 
Norman Searah, Mike Sprong. 


is published 


HELP! There is no other way to say it. We are very low on 


funds. It has always been our policy to offer via pacis free to 


anyone interested. At the same time, it has been our best funt- 


raiser. The money people send in response to our appeals in 


via pacis helps not only to pay for printing it and mailing it, 


but also helps to run the houses of hospitality and fix up 


Lazarus House. We receive no funding from Church or State, but 


rely solely on donations made directly to us and on salaries 


from outside jobs held by community members. Our coffers are 


now so low that in order to pay for the printing and mailing 


of this issue, we had to write to a number of close friends 


for enough money to make ends meet until we could get this 
appeal out to you. As I write this, a $1,000 property tax 


bill sits unpaid on my desk, our farm truck sits in the shop 
with a repair bill of $200, the city community will be WITHOU? 
A CAR at the end of this week when Teri leaves for Washington, 
and major capital is still needed to rehab Lazarus House. And 
of course soon winter heat bills will start rateLiLaiiaves aval, 

If you folks who get via pacis and have not given somethis 
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to help cover your subscription would send five or ten dollars 3 
to help cover the cost it would help us outa great deal. If 
others who have net sent a donation for some time might conside é 
Sending us something now, there could be no better timing! And : 
if there is an individual or group you know who is looking for T 
a needy cause to give to--$100--$1000--$5000--a_car--think abot 4 
Sending them our way. (The plumbing estimate alone at Lazarus 
House is $4000.) 
You have been so generous these last five years--PRAISE 
GOD! It is with faith that we ask again for your financial 
Support. And by all means, continue to hold us up in your 
prayers. The breath of winter is in the air, and the plight of 
the poor is ever more desperate. E 
asc 
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ON THURSDAY OCTOBER 1, from 7:30 to ON SATURDAY OCTOBER 10, at Dowling tw 
10:00 PM, William R. Durland of the High School in West Des Moines to 
Center on Law and Pacifism will there will be a special carnival/ st 
give a workshop at Stover Memorial fundraiser, B.A.S.H.(Build A Shel! Fa 
Church of the Brethren (4100 Sixth House)for the students' Fall up 
Ave., Des Moines )entitled Pray Project, which is LAZARUS HOUSE, th 
for Peace and Pay for War? The event begins at 1:00 PM and th: 
will conclude with Mass at 11:30} th: 
In the interim will be refresh- 
ments, music, dancing and other Spe 
fun. Donation $3. PLEASE HELP us Gre 
PINISH LAZARUS HOUSE BY ATTENDING it 
THIS EVENT! tel 
Torx 
the 
ON FRIDAY OCTOBER 9, starting at ON SATURDAY OCTOBER 17, between 
7:30 PM, Fr. Roy Bourgeois, MM, will 10 AM and 5 PM there will be a a 
speak on Walking With The Poor in regional meeting of Committees : 
Hl Salvador at Visitation School of Solidarity :E1 Salvador(COSES) £ 
Gym(1271 E. Ninth). This is part of including informational workshops a 
a tour through Iowa sponsored by and strategy session. It will be = 
the Catholic Peace Ministry. For held at 4211 Grand Ave., Des Moine = 
details of Fr. Bourgeois' other (AFSC). Registration $5. e 
stops in the state, call us or Bye 
7 


the Catholic Peace Ministry, 515- 
274-4854, 


BYE- BYE 
BEANWALKERS 


by Steve Marsden 


Here in South Dakota my pal and 
i spent the last two weeks in August 
chopping cockleburrs out of the 
landlord's soybean field. It was 
hard work. When he acquired this 
land three years ago, the cockleburrs 
had all but overtaken that field. 
He's been battling them ever since, 
Last week i was listening to the 
Midwest Market Report on the uni- 
versity television station. The USDA 
September crop forecast had been 
released. "I'll see if I can get 
through this week's market report 
without crying," the grain comment- 
ator said. The forecast had indicated 
increased yields for the upcoming 
harvest and prices were way down. 
The grain commentator reported on 
wheat, oats, barley, sunflowers, 


flax and sorghum--as well as com 
‘and soybeans. 

The stock commentator said, 
"September means seven and was named 
when the Romans began their calendar 
in March. However, the British several 
centuries ago called it harvest 
month. They grew barley and made lots 
of ale.” 

Whenever i ride my bicycle the 
two-and-a-half miles to the nearest 
town, i always notice the Round-up 
sticker in the window of the Feed- 
Farm Supply & Hardware store. Round- 
up--poisons the plant right down to 
the roots. My father uses it to kill 
the weeds in the gravel driveway and 
the weeds in the lawn. 

This past July my pal and 
spent some time walking beans in 
Greene County, Iowa. In the evening 
it was impossible to tury on the 
television without seeing commercials 
for Round-up. At the end of the ad 
there was always an 800 toll-free 
phone number painted on a barn door, 
Folks could call the number to get 
full details on how to run Round-up 
through a rope wick mounted on the 
front of a tractor. By driving the 
tractor through the beanfield, the 
corn would be wiped with Round-up 
from the wick. The weed-wiper--kills 
the plant right down to the roots. 
Bye-bye, beanwalkers. 

But there's still the beanbuggy. 


In Greene County a year ago this 
past July the big question at the 
local post office was, "Are you 
walking beans this year or do you 
have a bean buggy?" Folks who ride 
in bean buggies sit in chairs wmder 
umbrellas on a contraption pushed 
through the beanfield by a tractor 
while they spray or daub Round-up on 
the weeds. 

Some folks even walk through the 
beanfields and use squirt bottles to 


spray Round-up on the weeds. However - 


the Round-up is applied to the weeds, 
some of it gets on the beans and it 
kills the plant right down to the 
roots. The more 

The more Round-up that is applied, 
the more money flows directly to its 


Manufacturer, Monsanto. Wealth extrac- 


ted from the land flows like eroded 
Soil down the rivers to St. Louis, 
where Monsanto has deployed an array 
of chemical facilities in a desolate 
municipality designated Sauget, a 
veritable free-trade zone consisting 
almost entirely of huge factories 
and an official population of about 
200. At this time i haven't yet 
learned whether or not Sauget is the 
location where Monsanto produces 
Round-up, but whatever substances are 
fashioned there kill all the plants 
right down to the roots. Sauget is 

a desolate municipality indeed. 

Back in Greene County, Job Service 
of lowa uses billboards to advertise 
for beanwalkers. There are not enough 
folks to get the job done. The coun- 
tryside has been depopulated. This 
Process has been encouraged by the 
deliberate decisions of the corpo 
rate elite. Folks have been forced 
from the land, "squeezed like tooth- 
paste from a tube," as Kenneth Boul- 
ding suggested to the Commission for 
Economic Development. 

The corporate rulers have told 
farmers to "get big or FAS (olbhed a NS 
fewer folks need to work larger areas 
of land just to get by, the pressure 
increases to rely more and more on 
chemicals to get the job done. Weed 


wipers and bean buggies have been 

developed in just the past few years. 
Their development indicates yet ano- 
ther phase in the replacement of the 
basic interaction of human creatures 


with the soil by the intervention of 
toxic chemicals and corporate power. 
Here in South Dakota, the sunsets 
are still as awesome as they were at 
the end of days spent hacking down 
cockleburrs with a corn knife. However 
the bean walking season is over and 
the nights are starting to get chilly. 
As the search for other work begins, 
my hope is that in the years to come 
there will still be farmers who will 
consider the hoe-and-corm-knife 
method of weed control in the bean 
fields. My hope is also that in the 
years to come farmers will be able 
to find folks willing to strengthen 
their muscles, tire their legs and 
callus their hands using these humble 
tools. 


Rita Corbin 


by Norman Searah 


HOSPITALITY 


There are a lot of ways a person 
can write about hospitality, but the 
best way for me is to write about 
my personal life, going back to my 
childhood. I grew up in a small 
New England town where the biggest 
business was a factory that made 
Vibram soles for boots and shoes. 

My family is large, six sisters, six 
brothers, my mother who is still 
living and my father who died last 
February. We lived in an eight-room 
house in need of repair. We were 
poor by our town's standards. 

I learned a lot about hospitality 


from my parents. My father would 


give things away to people who were 
more needy than us. He would give 
away his tools or work for free even 
though we needed the money. That 
taught me to share whatever I've got. 
My mother would invite Vincent, a 
arunk who lived alone and read a lot, 
over for dinner. We often had stran- 
gers for dinner too. I learned 

early to be open to strangers. 

It seems like everyone I ever 
met taught and gave me something 
I could use and share with others. 

After I got out of high school all 
moved to Worcester where I lived in 
a halfway house where I learned how 
to live with people who have physical 
and mental problems. While 1 was 
living there I got into reaching out 
to people living on the street: 
panhandlers, winos, students, rich 
kids on drugs, poets, street singers 
and factory workers out of a job. 

I moved out of the halfway house 

and into an apartment, doing hospi- 
tality of my own(but I never called 
it hospitality, it was more like 

just sharing). I was lonely just 

like the people living on the street, 
so I would get someone off the street 
and let them stay with me for awhile-- 
one night, a week, a month. I used 

to have fights with my landlords 

over the fact that I was sharing ny 
Money, time and apartment with 
people off the street. I had to move 
a number of times. 

No one seemed to understand my 
sharing. Even a lot of the street 
people I helped took advantage of 
me. 1 got into a lot of personal 
problems and went into a depression. 
Then one of the friends I had made 
on the street said to me, since you've 
been kind to me I'm going to be kind 
to you. 

He took me to the Mustard Seed, 
the Catholic Worker house in Worces- 


ter. They serve one meal a day, and 
what a meal it is! They feed over a 
hundred people a night. After each 
meal I enjoyed myself by doing the 
dishes. After a while I started to 
go down to the Worker early to help 
set the dining room for dinner. 

Things began going well. I was 
doing well at work, coming home to 
rest awhile, then going to the Mustard 
Seed. I still had some problems but 
for a while they went away. I got 
into doing a lot more good things. 

I even started protesting against 
nuclear weapons and power plants, 

and against the. killing of seals and 
whales, and against racism. My mother 
doesn't like me protesting but I tell 
her I protest to help save the future 
for children. I feel what was here 
before me should be here after me for 
others to enjoy. , 

But things started going downhill 
again. I broke up with my girlfriend. 
A friend I was living with seemed to 
turn more into a landlord and that 
hurt me. Things were getting so bad 
I fell into a deep depression. As 
I look back, the only joy and happi- 
ness of that time was spending time 
helping out at the Mustard Seed 
with people that I loved and still 
love and miss. 

I took a trip to New York for 
a couple of days to see if my depres- 
sion was in my head or in the space 
I was living in. While I was there at 
went to the CW and overheard someone 
say they needed help at the Worker 
in Portland, Oregon. I stayed a couple 
hours but soon had enough of New York 
City so I went back to Worcester. 
There I realized the depression wasn't 
in my head, it was all over me. It 
got worse for a few months. For the 
first time I started to scream for 
help. I had a hard time getting the 
word across that hard-working good- 
guy Norman needs help and some loving 
care from someone too. I felt nyself 


running out of love to share. Lt 
seemed like even praying didn't help. 
I thought about doing away with 
myself--in short, I wanted to die. 

I can remember for one whole night 
T had a knife to my neck, There was 
a war going on between living and 
dying, God and me. I tried everything 
to make it easy yet it was hard. 
After a whileGod spoke to me. I felt 
foolish for wanting to die. God told 
me I was copping out. I was dropping 
out when it wasn't my time to die, 
and I had something better to do 
with my life, I had my freedom. Life 
is worth living. If you lose a job, 
a friend or even a house it is not 
the end of the world because you 


can always start over. 

I decided to give freedom a chance, 
and I'm glad I did. I told Margee at 
the Mustard Seed that I was planning 
on going on a trip across the country. 
She gave me a list of Catholic Wor- 
kers. 

I didn't tell anyone when I left 
because I was still hurting and i 
needed to get away. The first place 
I went to was a commune called the 
Colony; then I went to The Farm in 
Tennessee. At The Farm I decided to 
head for Oregon. Then I remembered 
what someone had told me, as you're 
going across country stop at every 
Catholic Worker--if they need you 
they'll grab you, if not they'll let 
you 20« 

So after I left The Farm I started 
to stop at CW's. It seemed God had 
created a pattern and I was falling 
into it. Bach house was preparing me 
for the next, like pieces to a jigsaw 
puzzle leading me here to Des 
Moines. It started at Ephesus House 
in Indianapolis, and led me on to 


Clare House in Bloomington, Illinois, 
and then to Davenport. 

Well, what can I say. Even the rides 
here seemed somewhat fixed because 
the last ride was from a milk truck 
that left me off a block from the 
house. The first person I met was 
Steve Marsden. Then I met Frank, who 
IT now look at as an older brother. 
It was Frank who showed me the new 
house and told me that it needed a 
lot of work--which it still needs. 

I told Frank that I would like to 
work on it, but that I'm not a carpen- 
ter, plumber or skilled workman. 

He said neither is he and welcomed 
me to the community. After a while 
I told him that I would like to stay 
and work on the house until it was 
done and then move on to Portland. 
So here I am a year and two months 
later, and the house is a long way 
from being done. 

Since I've been here in Des Moines 
I have had some good times and some 
bad times, but it has been interesting 
The best thing is that I am at home 
with other people who like to share 
with the poor. Being here, people 
don't think I'm crazy for wanting 
to help the street people. 

To me hospitality of any form 
which comes from the heart is love. 
From my childhood till now I have 
learned a lot about people. I've 
also learned from all I went through 
and I'm not ashamed to share my lire 
story, which is also God's story. 


me community here at our houses 
itd to deal with sometimes. We 
live together, work together, 
together, learn together, and 
to be alone together. 

nving together is something like 


Billy, from dealing with the bath- 


in the morning to sharing at 


5, When I think of living together 


buk of the logistics involved. 
[lived with my family everyone 
Raccept a certain amount of in- 
enience or hassle from everyone 
.We were secure in knowing that 
me would get hurt too badly 

mse of a misplaced word, or mis- 


anger. Mom and Dad kept things 


getting out of control most of 
time. They were heard to say 
things as, "The TV's going off 
ucan't decide what to watch," 
T think you need to clean your 
before I clean it for you." So 
Ets helped a great deal with 
‘at-home" community. 

6Il got older, like everyone else 


ja chance to experience "at-work" 


mity. At my first job most of 
meople I worked with were my age. 
pe along great. Everyone had a 
eof unity and common struggle 
zpaycheck and quitting time, 

ever the work would slow down 
fia boss to tell us so. Like a 
Ey, an authority figure kept 

@ in line. The authority was 
imate because the boss hired us, 
us, and, most important, didn't 
his power. 

ste at the Worker, the community 
blend of family and work. It is 
Bsible to be governed by a single 
rity, however. Too much goes on 
myone to keep track of. The only 
porus to exist is by sharing the 
of work and caring enough to 
mage a healthy "family" atmos- 

| This means taking the risk of 
ee for help and giving the skills 
ve have for the common purpose. 
tmmon purpose is up for grabs 

w try to stick to the broad 

of hospitality and resistance, 
“m hospitality and resistance 
living together. We grow indi- 
Bly as well as collectively 

seas we improve individually 
mrove the conscience of the 

nity. 

“2 are some of these individual 
mings from the past weeks. Frank 
ohn will go to court soon(the 

is not yet known)for sentencing. 
beading no contest they hope to 
mo more than thirty days. Wayne 
fit our community to live at 

fi House. I hear he cooks better 
there than he did here. We miss 
Wayne . 
ei Zebelman Friel stayed with 
tawhile and is also a good 
)It must run in the family. By 
lie this paper is out she will 


pher way to join Matt in Seattle. 


her luck and happiness. 


fy is moving on to offer his 


des to the anti-draft movement 


and will be a great help wherever he 
6vcS. Nanci has postponed her journey 
to Ohio indefinitely. I think she 
likes it here and we are glad she 

is staying. Linda left last week for 
Chicago to complete her last year at 
the University of Illinois. Much good 
luck and lots of love to her, 

John Shoup has gone back to 
Sheldon and teaching. He was an asset 
to the community and did some very 
creative brickwork at the new house. 
I'm going to miss his famous goat 
soup...kind of. 

Norman still plugs away at hospi- 
tality and some local yard work. He 
helps keep the neighborhood beautiful. 
Norm is also the sole night watchman 
at the new house. | 

We have had some new people join 
us since the last issue. Duane Grady 


is living in John Shoup's old room 
and working full time at the Towa 
Peace Network. What spare time he 
has is usually spent with the guests, 
Welcome. From Elkhart, Indiana comes 
Mike Sprong who is a registration 
resister. He has been working on the 
hew house and will continue in his 
resistance as the war machine creaks 
into action, 

Mauro Heck comes from Brazil. He 
is taking English classes and working 
at @ carpentry job. He also does a 
great deal of work on the new house. 
Many thanks to God for a strong and 
cheerful Mauro, 

In conelusion, I wovld like to say 
fare thee well in your communities, 
work, family, or other. Enjoy life 
and love and may we all realize the 
present beauty of God, 


CGR DAR Oo. 
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FRANK CORDAQS 
TELL IT STRAW HT, 
Fok THE Time's 

A GETTI LATS. 
WE NEED A PROPHET 
iN THESE DARKEWED Tales 
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Rase Yooe KAD 
T° MAKE A STAND, 
HELP To CLEANSE tus 

WLIODY LAND. 
Stow THE,MIRRO2 To 
vs Tu Ae CAR SEE 


OVWeo, Ss TASCHE red 
Tie PROSUENT HayLeceu Ba 
ae WEIDER toot GRACE serie 
yee Buon KG 6F His Ste gor 
aus al iyelie vara vou serene 
Te RE SURE AT ANY Rite” 


A YOUN Bas: VMMIIES TO THE toute bocce 
UPou Oipnmy CARTERS Rogues 
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CW POSITIONS EXPLAINED 


Beginning with this issue of via 
pacis we will be publishing a series 
of articles that will explaitt in a 


little more detail, heading by heading, 


the things that are discussed under 
the title "Catholic Worker Positions" 
in our fifth anniversary issue. These 
"positions", which were written by 
Robert Ludlow and first published in 
The Catholic Worker in the fifties, 
have been revised twice by members 

of this community for publication in 
via pacis. They are intended to give 
a quick summary of our thinking on 
the injustice we see in the society 
we live in and of our vision for the 
new society we are trying to build 

in the shell of the old. Fifty 

years of tradition within the the 
Catholic Worker movement, and 2000 
years of tradition in the Church, 
have given us a distinctive view- 
point on society. This viewpoint is 
at odds with much of the established 
wisdom of our time, and it is often 
eondemned as impractical for this 

day and age. While it is visionary 
and idealistic, at the same time it 
is quite practical(as most Scriptural 
teaching is)in the sense that it can 
be practiced, by ordinary people, 


right here and now. We know because 
we practice it ourselves. It is dif- 
ficult, we admit, but if we can prac- 
tice it, anybody can. As to its 
effectiveness, we leave that to God, 
for it is God's law we are following. 
We do not care one way or the other 
about the world's standard of effec- 
tiveness. We are told not to conform 
to the world. Instead we want to in- 
form the world with the Gospel and 
reform it by love. 

The first category we will deal 
with is economics, the way in which 
goods and services are obtained and 
work is allotted. This does not 
mean we believe(like many people 
today)that economics is the root 
and cause of everything. But it is 
plain that economics is very import- 
ant in our everyday lives, and it is 
plain that economic injustice is 
connected with many of the other 
forms of injustice in the world. 

And since we live and work among 
the poorest in our city, and share 
their economic deprivation every 
day, we think a lot about wealth and 
poverty. Of course, our poverty is 
voluntary; most of us couid climb 
back into relative economic comfort 
without much trouble. This makes 
plenty of folks dismiss us as being 
romantic about poverty. Indeed, 

our poverty is not so very great, 


page 6 


necessities, We court Lady Poverty 


compared to most of our neighbors; 
and they are rich by the standards 
of many other countries. But even 
though we follow St. Francis in 
loving Lady Poverty, we follow. 
Peter Maurin in distinguishing between 
her gift of freedom, and destitution, 
that unchosen, hopeless neediness 
that robs people of any freedom at 
all, and then crushes their souls. 
Voluntary poverty is power, but 
destitution is utter powerlessness 
in the face of even the simplest 
joyfully, but we condemn destitution 
and its causes with all our might. 
Since we live in a capitalist 


country, we cannot help byt regard 
the destitution all around us as 


evidence of the failureof capitalism 


to provide the gifts of freedom and 
plenty it promises. Because we see 
that the poor are not necessarily poor 


through laziness or lack of God-given 
ability but because of the greed of 
a few, we cannot help but regard 
capitalism as unjust. And when we 
listen to the Church's teaching we 
discover that this is not just a per- 
sonal opinion. Throughout the history 
of capitalism, from its beginnings 
around the time of St. Thomas Aquinas 
to the present day, the voice of the 
Church has been heard denouncing it. 
Our Holy Father Pope John Paul II 
has just condemned it yet again in 
his new encyclical, Laborem Exercens. 

Unfortunately most people, when 
they hear capitalism being denounced, 
immediately assume Communism(whatever 
they mean by that)is being praised. 
The division of the world into "us" 
and “the Communists" is so taken for 
granted that we never consider that 
there might be another way to organ- 
ize our economic life. But the Church 
teaches just such a third way, in a 
series of documents called the “social 
encyclicals", issued by the Popes 
starting with Leo XIII in 1891 and 
continuing to this day. This third 
way is opposed to both capitalism 
and that group of theories usually 
called Marxist-Leninist or Communist, 
and it is opposed to both for basic- 
ally the same reason: both believe 
that material wealth is the basic 
good of society, and both seek to 
achieve this wealth by concentrating 
power in a small group, either a 
small group of wealthy individuals 
under capitalism, or a small group 
of powerful bureaucrats under the 
other system. Profit is the main 
goal of both systems. Hither the 
profit is individual or it is eolslice— 
tive, but in each case its benefits 
are expected to “trickle down" from 
the elite to the mass of people. The 
Church, on the other hand, places 
human values above material ones, 
and demands that both be spread out 
equally. 

As Pope John XXIII said, the first 
principles of a Christian economy 


are "not unrestrained free competition, 


not economic domination, which are 
blind forces, but the eternal and 


sacred notions of justice and charity.” 


The Catholic Worker advocates 
this third path. By way of clearer 
explanation, let us compare it with 


the capitalism we live under. This 
does not mean we are unaware of 
“the evils of Communism", only that | 
we are responsible here in this coll 
try to address the injustice of ow 
system, and to replace it with a mom 
just one. 

The most basic difference betweal 
capitalism and the Church's teaching 
has to do with the right to properi 
In a capitalist society, the right 
to private property is practically 
absolute. What one person owns calllitl 
be taken from the owner, or even 
used by another, without the owner's 
permission(except by the government 
in the form of taxes), and an elabo- 
rate system of law has been develops 
to protect this right. (In fact, of 
whole notion of “rights” is in essa 
a protective, possessive, property- 
bound one. We talk about depriving 
other people of their rights as we 
would of their property, instead of 
according individuals dignity and 
full humanity. This is why the prat 
tice of legislating people's rights 
does not yield justice but merely a 
tangled mass of conflicting claims 
and counter-claims.) This absolute 
ownership, including the right to 
destroy property, has even been ex 
ded to property in human beings. 

No positive responsibilities 
are attached to this ownership, hoi 
ever. There are even ways to reduce 
the. liabilities that come with 
ownership--incorporation, for exanpl 
or liability insurance where the 
owner pays someone else to assume 
the liability(naturally the person 
who assumes the liability profits 
by the arrangement). 

The Church, however, has always 
taught that property carries with i 
responsibilities as well as rights. 
A person has wealth only to be able 
to help the needy, and this is.a 
matter of justice, not charity, as 
St. Ambrose taught. St. Augustine 
wrote, "Find out how much God has 
given you and from it take what yol 
need; the remainder which you do ni 
require is needed by others. Those 
who retain what is superfluous 
possess the goods of others." St, 


A" 


Thomas Aquinas, who talks about the 
tight to property as part of his 
“discussion of theft, considers that 
‘community of goods is part of the 
ratural law", but “the distribution 
of property is a matter for...human 
agreement", and that "in the case of 
necessity everything is common," 

thus, ownership of property is not 
atsolute. In our own times, Pope 


ful VI reaffirmed this teaching: 
Private property does not consti- 
tute for anyone an absolute and 
meonditioned right. No one is jus- 
tified in keeping for their exclusive 
se what they do not need, when 

others lack necessities." 

Why is this so? The answer to that 
question is the purpose of property, 
yhich is to guarantee freedom. This 
freedom is not just for the owner 
but for all. St. Ambrose makes this 
clear: "This bread which you store 
belongs to the hungry, these clothes 
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yhnich you hide away belong to the 
poorly clad, this money which you 
pry in the earth is for the ransom 
and freedom of afflicted people." 
The teaching of the Second Vatican 
 Wetomcil--"Private ownership or some 
other kind of dominion over material 
nods provides everyone with a wholly 
necessary area of independence and 
should be regarded as an extension 
of human freedom"--is the same as 
the teaching of St. John Chrysostom 
4500 years earlier--"Gold was dis- 
covered for this end: that with it 
ye should loose the captives, not 
form it into a chain.” 

This view of the purpose of money 
trings us to an issue which the 
latholic Worker movement has been 
virtually alone in considering impor- 
tant for the present, the question 
(f usury. We are opposed to any 
toneylending at interest. Until the 
fiddle Ages, the Church condemned 
the practice, teaching that money 
is barren and thus it is unnatural 
to make it yield increase. Put another 
vay, money is a means, not an end, 
ad to make it an end in itself is 
Ho pervert it. The prohibition was 
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based on Scripture and on secular 
thought as well. With the rise of 
capitalism, some forms of meoney- 
lending at interest were allowed by 
the Church, but only in very partic- 
ular circumstances, and the principle 
that usury is wrong has never been 
repudiated by Catholic teaching auth- 
ority. 

Nowadays, of course, credit is 
the mortar of capitalism, and the 
poor are particularly victims of 
charge accounts and lending institu- 
tions, as well as the inflation 
which results from the practice of 
extending paper credit to the great 
corporations. We no longer call this 
system usurious, but the oppression 
caused by the giant financial insti- 
tutions is no less real than if 
we did. 

One reason credit-card purchasing 
has become so widespread in this 
country is the way that artificial 
"needs" are created to maintain 
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profit levels. What will be produced 
is decided by looking at what is 
profitable rather than what is needed, 
and advertising is bought to convince 
potential buyers that such-and-such 

an item is something they need. Mean~- 
while, real needs go unmet. Decent 
housing is desperately needed by 

the poor, but the profit is not as 
great as the profit that can be 

made from blowdriers to achieve the 
latest hairstyles. So the poor go 
unhoused and the blowdriers are made 
in bewildering abundance. 

So, if private property carries 
responsibilities to the poor, and if 
its function is to protect freedom 
for all rather than to increase itself, 
the private property defended in the 
social encyclicals is obviously a 
completely different thing from capi- 
talist property. The notion of owner- 
ship that our society has becomes 
meaningless, and the notion of stew- 
ardship takes its place. It is per- 
haps unfortunate that the vocabulary 
of the social encyclicals is so 
imprecise that the difference between 
their teaching and the capitalism of 
today is obscured. Even so, the two 
are plainly as different as night 
and day. 

But how does the Catholic Worker 
propose to bring this third-way 


by Richard Cleaver 


economy into existence? The answer 
to that is visible in the way we 
live every day in our houses of 
hospitality. To begin with, we 
embrace voluntary poverty, both 
for its spiritual value and as a 
means of separating ourselves fron 
the capitalist system. We try to 
live as little as possible from the 
gain of oppression. We do not put our 
money out at interest--we do not even 
keep a savings account. Our houses 
are being put into 4 land trust so 
that they are not owned by individuals 
but stewarded by us for the common 
good. We are not incorporated so as 
to avoid liability, but instead take 
on not only our own responsibilities 
to our sisters and brothers in need 
but other people's responsibilities 
as well. We do this by sharirg what- 
ever we have, freely, whether food, 
shelter, or time. We do not think 
of any of these things as commodities 
to be bought or sold, but necessities 
to which all human beings are entitled. 
We do not get paid for our work, 
because our labor is to be given as 
a gift, freely, for the good of all 
and for our own physical, mental and 
spiritual health. Work, after all, 
is how we share in God's creative 
act. We try to be, as Peter Maurin 
taught, "go-givers, not go-getters.” 
And what of our vision for the 
future? It is impossible to predict 
what a truly just economic system 
would operate like, but some things 
about it are clear. Property would 
be used for the common good, not 
individual gain. Very likely goods 
would be kept in common, as they 


were by the Apostles in Jerusalen, 
and all would have a right, based on 
nothing more than their humanity, to 
have their needs met from this common 
store. Because property is meant as 

a means of securing freedom for all, 
the economy would be as decentralized 
as at all possible, so that each 
person would have a say in its manage- 
ment. This would also guarantee 

that whatever is made is needed by 
people, not by profit, and that 

work would be in accord with human 
dignity, as befits an activity. by 
which we mirror the Creator God. 

By. ordering our economic life in 
accordance with justice, in a spirit 
of love, we may realize for all God's 
promise to Israel, that they would 
dwell in a land flowing with milk 
and honey. 
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NEXT: POLITICAL STRUCTURES 


P 
Lazarus House moves closer to, 


completion. We're trying to get the 
outside ready for winter, tuckpointing 
and scraping. By the time you get 
bais issue we hope it will have a 
new coat of paint. This is where the 
uejor efforts of the community have 
seen recently. We still need a great 
“sal of help with inside work. We 
-xpect a big push from Dowling High 
‘shool students who have chosen us 
as their fall project. Saturday Octo- 
ber 10 there will be a fundraiser/ 
sarnival at DHS--PLAN ON GOING! The 
“411 Project Committee has had seve- 
val carpenters, plumbers, electri- 
sians and general contractors come 
and give estimates on the work that 
needs to be done, and are hoping to 
raise the necessary amount. In the 
aeantime students have been helping 
cut after school or on weekends, 
scraping and painting. Special 
thanks to Fr. Bob Chamberlain who 
has faithfully come and added his 
hads to the work. We are hoping to 
be moved in by Christmas. PLEASE 


| “SONSIDER COMING BY AND HELPING. HAVE 
“OUR PARISH OR GROUP PICK A PROJECT 
eID GET IT DONE. WE WILL BE NEEDING 
~ JERYTHING! 

Ligutti Community Garden has been 
, great success. An abundance of rain 
‘ais summer helped to keep the garden 

ich and our water bill low. We 
“xperienced very little vandalism. 
-t& is clear that the garden is now 
ea accepted part of the neighborhood. 

ae garden is a positive sign for 
“ne neighborhood and makes visible 
+ne sizable Asian presence in our 
2cea. There is still hope that as 
~o.0n as we move into Lazarus House 
tne house on Indiana may be made into 
an Asian Cultural Center. We have 
started talking to Catholic Social 
Services about the possibility. Any- 
see interested in this project should 
eall us or talk to Sr. Pat Scherer 
=t Catholic Social Services. 

The Catholic Peace Ministry is 
<°f and running. Srs. Gwen Hennessy 
and Monica Lett are all moved in now, 
they had their first successful event 
August 6. Over 450 folks attended the 
memorial service at the Statehouse 
tc remember the bombing of Hiroshima 
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by Frank Cordaro 


and Nagasaki. They are now busy with 
Fr. Roy Bourgeois’ tour coming up in 
early October(see announcement else- 
where). The Peace Ministry office is 
located at the American Friends Ser- 
vice Committee, 4211 Grand, 274-3687. 
We have transferred all of our audio- 
visuals to their office; contact them 
for information. We hope that this 
will be temporary until we can get 
moved into Lazarus House and convert 
the whole first floor of Ligutti 
House into a justice and peace center 
and move the Peace Ministry into it. 

The Walk to Moscow came through 
here and stayed with us August 16-20. 
It is not always easy to find living 
space for thirteen folks but Lazarus *” 
House suited them just fine, despite 
the lack of a full bathroom. While 
they were here, they made a trip to 
Creston to leaflet and vigil at 
Wellman Dynamics. They also went to 
Ames for a couple of speaking gigs 
at Iowa State. Tuesday night we 
hosted a benefit coffee house for 
them at Chet Guinn's firehouse. Joe 
Taschetta and our own Richard Cleaver 
entertained a crowd of about forty 
with music and poetry readings. 

There was a keg and plenty of popcorn, 
and a good time was had by all. To 
keep in touch with the Walkers, write: 
A Walk to Moscow, 507 3rd Ave., #920, 
Seattle WA 98104. 

There is light at the end of the 
tunnel for Bill Douglas, John Hutchens 
and myself. September 10 we made the 
trip to Omaha to enter a plea of no 
contest with the understanding that 
the prosecution would recommend 
probation. Much to our surprise, when 
we arrived we discovered that the 
judge we had appeared before originally 
had died over the summer and a new 
one had been assigned, and that the 
prosecutor no longer thought our 
original bargain was "going to fly". 
So we spent about an hour and a half 
negotiating a new deal. Now the terms 
are: we plead no contest and the 
prosecutor recommends a sentence of 
no more than a month. It is up to 
the judge to accept the deal; we 
will not know until sentencing some 
time in October. 

My personal position on this 
matter is to try to do three things 
whenever I'm involved in a symbolic 
action that might bring arrest and 
jail time: to speak truth, to keep 
my integrity, and to stay out of 
jail. At any given time I try to do 
at least two of the above. This would 
be a particularly hard time for the 
CW for John and me to be gone. Please 
write the judge that it would serve 
no purpose to put us in jail while 
there is much to do here. The address 
is: Judge Roger E. Robinson, c/o 
Victor W. Walker, US Probation Office, 
Box 1516, Omaha NE 68101. 

We had another wedding as a result 
of that same December 28 action. 
Patience Garvey and Michael Wehle 
were Married by her uncle at Christ 
the King Church in Springfield, I11li- 
nois on September 12. I was there 
amongst the 40 or so guests(35 of them 
Garveys!), along with Richard who 


displayed a talent he rarely gets to 
use: singing. Maybe he could start 

a cottage industry doing weddings 
and funerals. The service was beauti- 
ful and the hospitality lavish. We 
didn't stop eating and drinking the 
whole weekend. 

The annual Midwest Catholic Worker 
Retreat was held at Sugar Creek, Iowa, 
the weekend of September 18-20, About 
fifty folks from twelve different 
houses showed up. This is always a 
great time for supporting old friends 
and discovering new ones in our 
common work. There is traditionally 
little structureto the weekends but 
by the time one leaves, the topics 
of hospitality, community and radical 
Christian witness are inevitably 
discussed in full. This year's gath- 
ering continued that fine tradition. 
Vitally important, the food was 
excellent. A big thank-you goes to 
the Davenport and Rock Island folks 
for their great planning. The awards 
for best and worst skit were monopo- 
lized by the central Iowa contingent. 


There's no need to mention which 
house won which, only to say that 
the prize of canning jars will come 
in handy for both Ames and Des Moines. — 

The last couple of months have 
brought a number of special people 
to our doors, both old friends and 
new ones. Fr. Paul Koch was back in 
the States for a month of R&R. Paul 
is a priest of our diocese on leave 
in Bolivia for the past eighteen years, 
Before he went to work with the poor 
in Latin America, he taught at Dow- 
ling. About fifteen of us from the 
Des Moines area had lunch with him 
at St. Ambrose and listened to him 
share about his work in Bolivia and 
his recent trip to Nicaragua. He 
saw real signs of the present 
government's genuine concern for its 
people. Paul also shared about his 
being searched by security police 
in the Panama airport. It seems being 
a priest in Latin America is now 
suspect. 

Another voice from Latin America 
was that of Marlene Johnshoy who 
talked to us one Friday night about 
her nearly for years with the Peace 
Corps in El Salvador and about the 
poverty that most Salvadoreans live 
with every day. 

Driving through from West to East 
and stopping for a few days was 
Mary Chatlos of the Los Angeles CW 
community. Mary is a grandmother who 
was radicalized when her son was 
killed in Vietnam. Recently she was 
arrested at Rockwell International 
in L.A. with fifty-one other people 
protesting the arms industry. She 
spent three days in jail. 

Mary was coming through on her 
way to New England to visit friends 
and children before settling down on 
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CW farm at Sheep Ranch, Califor- 
,We tried our best to keep her 
us but the pull of that Califor- 
sun was just too much. 
fn the flip side heading East to 
were Tom and Iris Reed with 
ir two children Genevieve(2$)and 
r(6 months). Tom was one of the 
ee folks who walked into Secretary 
g's inner offices on Holy Thursday 
performed an exorcism with 
md and ashes. Needless to say, 
were immediately apprehended. 
served eighteen days. He and 
have been living at Jonah House 
past year and a half, and are 
visiting other resistance/hospi- 
ty communities. They hope to be 
epted by the Maryknoll Lay Mission- 
efor work in Latin America. 
Apleasant surprise recently was 
presence of Frank Hobrecht from 
it Lansing, Michigan, who read in 
pacis about our need for workers 
the new house and came to spend 
last week before school helping 
paint. With his and Tom Reed's 
bined help we had one week's 
bert painting advice. Thank you, 
brie f 
Teri Zebelman Friel has spent the 
s§ month with us on her way to 
sitle to rejoin Matt, who got a 
bout there roofing and is now 
ing set up. They are expecting 
fild in January. Teri has been 
meat help and we will miss her 
ly. We wish her well in her new 
leas Ruth. 
Two friends who have not visited 
ahose spirits are very much with 
through their letters are Peter 
Mott, back in jail at Lewisburg 
rf probation violation, and Fr. 
my Rosebaugh, serving a year 
rhis prayerful trespass at the 
hiex plant in Texas. An article 
m Larry is elsewhere in this 
sue. Our prayers and our grati- 
e for their witness are with them. 
We should mention that around the 
eof our fifth anniversary we 
ed from a number of former staff 
mle. Malcom Mackenzie called from 
sfarm in upstate New York. He and 
just had their third child. 
com is teaching while they are 
mng toward self-sufficiency on 
eland. I also talked recently to 
DaVia, who is now in Milwaukee 
ming in campus ministry at Mar- 
tte. He, Jackie and their child 
just now settling in and begin- 
mg to enjoy their new setting. 
muce Dickey, who is another of 
e threesome who started the house 
Des Moines and is still very 
hwith us through her work at the 
a Peace Network, got a letter from 
with this insight in it: "The 
Moines CW has a good reputation 
fe, When people talk about it, I 
it to hear how much they rave 


about all the good things they've 


been aware of in D.M. Then [ tell 
them I was the first editor of via 
pacis. They started kissing my ring 
and sitting at my feet and taking 
notes on everything I say. I really 
don't try to encourage them, but 
when they carry me around campys in 
this velvet sedan chair, I must say 
I feel honored.” 

(Eds. note: We are trying to 
institute these commendable practices 
in the Des Moines area; so far the 
struggle has been uphill.) 

Eddy Polich is still very much 
with us. He has become our potato 
and onion supplier whenever we are 
low. Lydia Caros has visited a couple 
of times already from Rochester. I 
don't know whether her travels are 
so much to see us folks as a certain 
Daniel Boone. Whatever her reasons, 
it is always nice to see Lydia. 

We got a delightful card from 
Leeann Irwin. She was recently arres- 
ted with a number of women for 
praying at the White House. They are 
now bringing to court the policy of 
violent strip-searches that they 
experienced. And Donna Jean Henderson 
called not too long ago to congratu- 
late us on our anniversary. She pro- 
mised to return once she completes 
law school in St. Louis. We look for- 
ward to that day. Knowing our commu- 
nity, she would have a full-time job 
defending the people at the houses. 

We heard news of Betty Goodnough 
indirectly. Fr. John Zeitler ran into 
her at a meeting in Tucson, Arizona, 
where she now lives. Betty sent us 
all her love, still regretting the 
Iowa winters. 

In closing, I want to share with 
you that I spent four days at Mercy 
Hospital in early August for a full 
medical check-up. I passed out one 


Saturday afternoon and went into a 
convulsion. Thanks to the Sisters of 
Mercy I was able to go in and get the 
whole works gratis. The doctors gave 
me a Clean bill of health, for which 
I am most grateful. This experience 
reminded me of how fragile life itself 
is and how near death is at any mo- 
ment, a sobering thought that helped 
to affirm to me the urgency of our 
work for peace. There is nothing more 
sacred than life and nothing more a 
anti-life than nuclear weapons. Let 
us keep each other in our prayers; 

we are so fragile and precious. 


\e” 


hiroshima 
week 


by Joyce Glenn 


Strategies and Actions for Conver- 
sion organized several peace activi- 
ties during the week of August 6-9, 
Many groups and individuals joined 
us, among them A Walk to Moscow who 
arrived in town on Monday August 3 
on their way east. 

August 6, Hiroshima Day, we were 
kept very busy. At 8:04 AM a group 
of twelve went under the barbed-wire 
fence at SAC and planted mustard 
seeds, symbolizing hope for increased 
growth in world peace. We stayed 
for prayer and song, about fifteen 
minutes, and then left. Later in the 
day, several people joined the 
Walkers to Moscow who were walking 
from downtown Omaha to the base 
(about eight miles). When we arrived 
at the base some began to leaflet. 
Those on the base side of the "little 
white line" were arrested by base 
security, processed and given ban- 
and-bar letters. Those on the state 
side of the same line were arrested 
by Sarpy County Sheriff's officers. 
That case is still pending; the 
charge is obstructing a peace officer. 

Leafletting and vigilling con- 
tinued until 11:02 AM August 9th. 
Many of us joined the national fast 
for one, two, or all three days. 

On the evening of the sixth, 
about 300 people came to an ecumen- 
ical prayer service in downtown 
Omaha. It was followed by a candle- 
light procession to the Missouri 
River where we floated lanterns in 
remembrance of the Hiroshima dead. 
More than half of those in atten- 
dance had never before participated 
in such a public witness for disar- 
mament. 

Friday and Saturday found many of 
us leafletting bread at SAC and at 
several neighboring shopping centers. 
We explained that we were inviting 
the public to join with us ina | 
bread-breaking ceremony to be held 
at 11:02 AM on Sunday, to remember 
Nagasaki and say no to nuclear holo- 
caust, On Saturday evening, Fr. 
George Zabelka, former chaplain to 
the crews who dropped the bombs on 
Hiroshima and Nagasaki, celebrated 
the Eucharist at Holy Family Church. 


Sunday morning the 9th, about 150 
people gathered outside the gates of 
SAC to sing, break bread and end their 
fast. This was the largest crowd yet 
assembled at the gates and included 
Many newcomers. Toward the end of the 
ceremony a delegation of eight pro- 
ceeded to the guard house to present 
a leaf of bread and a letter of wel- 
come to the new SAC commander-in-chief, 
Bennie Davis. As we approached we 
were informed that only one member 
was to proceed beyond the "little 
white line". Fr. Zabelka then went 
about ten feet and gave the bread 
and the letter to a guard and an 
Air Force P.R. representative who 
thanked him, but made no promise 
to deliver the gifts to General 
Davis. 


page 9 


Hansen 
House ; 


The past two issues of via pacis 
have included articles about Hansen 
House written by Gary Hall, an ex- 
inmate of Iowa State Penitentiary. 

We appreciate the Catholic Worker's 
willingness to give us space to keep 
people abreast of the hospitality 

for ex-offenders at 1521 Sixth. On 
the other hand, it is appropriate 
they do so for it was due to the 
prodding of Frank Cordaro that Hansen 
House exists. If it weren't for his 
encouragement, we wouldn't need space. 

We had our first guest May 16, 
1980, and we have been doing hospi- 
tality ever since. The house is named 
in memory of Rev. Doyle Hansen, for- 
mer pastor of Westminster Presbyterian 
Church here in Des Moines. 

Gary Hall has lived at the house 
since last May. He came to us in a 
half-body cast made necessary by 
inadequate health care while in 
prison. Gary contracted TB and his 
complaints basically were ignored. 
Ultimately the TB invaded his back- 
bone and surgery was required. The 
gobd news is the cast comes off next 
Month. He has become a "fixture" at 


by Bob Cook 


the house, and will remain indefinitely. 


The TV repair shop he set up in the 
basement and some work as a paralegal 


Sf. GIRGIN14°S 


by Richard Cleaver 


The story is told of St. Isidore 
the Farmer that his chores were done 
for him by angels. I always thought 
that was just one more bit of pious 
legend. Now I realize, after the first 
summer of St. Birgitta's farm Commune, 
that there is more to it than that. 
We would certainly not have gotten 
far without the angelic help of our 
neighbors at Rosemount. One family 
plowed our garden and provides us 
eggs for free; others have sent the 
extra produce of their gardens up to 
the city to feed our summer overflow 
of guests; and all have given of 
their knowledge and(I'm sure)their 
prayers. 

They say we learn by our mistakes. 
If that's true, Kristin and I should 
have learned plenty. One good friend 
out here shook her head after we put 
in the tomatoes and said, "Well,- 
they're a little close together. 
You're going to have a jungle--but 
you'll learn." In the final analysis, 
though, it is God who gives the in- 
crease, and our harvest has veen 
abundant. 

Since mid-August one person a 
week from the Des Moines house has 
been joining us, which has not only 
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give him some basis of support. 

Larry, another ex-offender, came 
last month. He has pretty much 
settled in and is actively seeking 
support. Anyone have any job leads? 

JJ and Dave have come and gone 
during the last months, and Wayne 
Zebelman has joined us from the 
staff of the Worker. He is a welcome 
addition and has taken on the very 
important function of seeking food 
sources and doing food preparation. 

We miss Brent Vanderlinden, who 
has gone back to Perry for a few 
months. We still see him on weekends, 
though, when he comes back to help 
us in the ongoing house repair 
projects. We will welcome his return 
in the spring. 

As hospitality goes on, the 
larger questions of oppressive 
prison conditions continue. The 
prison riot at Fort Madison 
September 2 raised serious questions 
about the prison system. We have 
heard several people, from poli- 
ticians to social activists, say 
in several different ways that the 
prison system is wrong, inadequate, 
and violent. This month we heard 
from the inmates in the only way 
they have to get the public's 
attention--by riot, 

Public reaction generally has been 
to condemn the inmates for their be- 
havior and to praise the administra- 
tion for its handling of the situation. 
There has been little attempt to 
look behind the riot and analyze the 
oppressive and violent conditions 
that inmates have to live in and 
administration people have to work 
in. Nor has the general public 
really thought about what is being 
done to inmates" bodies and minds by 
locking them up in their tiny cells 
for six months. Next issue we will 
hear from people who have been in 
lock-up at Fort Madison and what 


lightened the burden of labor but 
has enriched our community life. 
Peter Maurin would have been pleased 
to note that each of them has brought 
some handicraft to ply while here-- 
Nanci her embroidery, Jerry his mac- 
rame, Linda her beadwork and Teri 
her sewing. I enjoy this system-- 

it means we are not so cut off from 


the rest of our CW sisters and brothers. 


I would be remiss if I didn't 
give special thanks to Diane Holmlund 
and Jim Jalsevac who spent four days 
with us, helping us get the grounds 
ready for the annual Rosemount Picnic 


en August 9. This is an all-day, all- 
night affair of many years' standing, 
It reminded me of the many feste 

the Italian parishes in New York hold 
throughout the summer. Diane and Jim 
Joined Kristin and me in providing 
some of the live entertainment for 
the event, culminating a grand week- 
end of music making. And who Inows 
how many years it has been since the 


that is like. For now, we know thai 
the least it will do is, in a viol 
way, to destroy minds and weaken 
bodies, 

One of the issues that has rece 
no attention but was a factor in # 
riot is the "segregation program" 
being established at the Fort. 
Essentially, the plan is to confine 
inmates in smaller groups. Each gm 
will function as a separate unit im 
the rest. The cell houses are being 
"renovated" now to implement the pF 
gram. 

This kind of inmate control has 
been practiced in other prisons, i 
cluding the control unit at the Fe 
eral penitentiary at Marion, Il1in# 
The program is a first step toward? 
formalized behavior modification at 
Fort Madison. 

What does such a program do? In 
a nutshell, it destroys community 
and prohibits the socialization 
process that allows inmates to bani 
together, whether that be to play 
chess or bridge or to talk together 
about the legal process that nearly 
every inmate is engaged in. So, wil 
the new program is billed as innov 
tive by the prison administration, 
it is seen by inmates as one more 
measure that in the end denies mute 
support and socialization among ih 

While this is a brief analysis @ 
the issue, it may be one of the mom 
important issues that underlie the 
inmates' frustrations and caused i 
riot. 

In future issues we will try to 
continue to keep you informed about 
what goes on at Hansen House, as we 
as to address the larger issues of 
violent prisons and what they do 
people who have to live in then. 

May the peace of Our Lord be 
with you. 


picnic had imported Canadian perfor 
mers? 

Mike Sprong was also with us th 
weekend of the picnic and has sinc: 
spent another week there. In spite 
of this, he is planning to spend 
the winter with me. The date for 
notifying us if we were not to be 
allowed to stay having passed, the 
next step appears to be working oli 
the final agreement. Although the 
parish has made no decision on what 
kind of heating system to install, 
it looks like at least part of it 
Will be wood-fueled, so we will be 
slightly freer from the tyranny of 
the oil companies. Some of the 
neighboring farmers are willing to 
let us get our firewood from their 
woodlots(the parish land has none), 
but we will be needing a chainsaw. 
We are also still in need of a vehi 
that will get us better mileage i 
our ancient truck, so we can afford 
to keep coming to Friday night Mass 
and other events in Des Moines. 

The winter will be devoted to 
chopping wood and planning for next 
summer. There is so much to learn= 
but that is what an agronomic wiv 
sity is for, to make scholars work 
and workers scholars. It will be s# 
time, of course, before the ideals 
of the agronomic university can be 
fruit at Rosemount, but God has gm 
us this summer and I know will con 
tinue to do so as we move toward 


. Living out this part of Peter Mauri 


vision. 
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SEEEEETEEEEEE TE HEHE 


In spite of the fact that recent 
wars have wrought physical and moral 
havoc on our world, conflicts still 
produce their devastating effect day 
by day somewhere in the world. 

Indeed, now that every kind of wea- 
pon produced by modern science is 
used in war, the fierce character 
of warfare threatens to lead the 
combatants to a savagery far sur- 
passing that of the past.... 

Contemplating this melancholy 
state of humanity, the Council 
wishes to recall first of all the 
permanent binding force of wniversal 
natural law and its all-embracing 
principles. Therefore, actions which 
deliberately conflict with these same 
principles, as well as orders comman- 
ding such actions, are criminal. 

Blind obedience cannot excuse those 

yho yield to them. Among them must 
first be counted those actions designed 
for the methodical extermination of 

an entire people, nation, or ethnic 
minority. These actions must be vehe- 
mently condemned as horrendous crimes. 
The courage of those who openly and 
fearlessly resist those who issue such 
com~ands merits supreme commendation. 


NEE 


The horror and perversity of war 
are immensely magnified by the multi- 
plication of scientific weapons. For 
acts of war involving these weapons 
can inflict massive and indiscriminate 
destruction far exceeding the bounds 
of legitimate defense. Indeed, if the 
kind of instruments which can now be 
found in the armories of the great 
Nations were to be employed to their 
fullest, an almost total and altogether 
reciprocal slaughter of each side by 
the other would follow, not to mention 
the widespread devastation which would 
take place in the world and the deadly 
aftereffects which would be spawned 
by the use of such weapons, 

All these considerations compel us 
to undertake an evaluation of war with 
an entirely new attitude. The people 
of our time must realize that they 
will have to give a somber reckoning 
for their deeds of war. For the course 
of the future will depend largely on 
the decisions they make today. 

With these truths in mind, this 
most holy Synod makes its own the 


condemnations of total war already 
pronounced by recent Popes, and issues 
the following declaration: 

Any act of war aimed indiscrimi- 
nately at the destruction of entire 
cities or of extensive areas along 


SGayith their population is a crime 


against God and humanity itself. It 
merits unequivocal and unhesitating 
condemnation. 


—— 


Scientific weapons, to be sure, 
are not amassed solely for use in 
war. The defensive strength of any 
nation is considered to be dependent 
upon its capacity for immediate re- 
taliation against an adversary. 
Hence this accumulation of arms, 
which increases each year, also 
serves, in a way heretofore unknown, 
as a deterrent to possible enemy 
attack. Many regard this state of 
affairs as the most effective way by 
which peace of a sort can be main~ 
tained between nations at the present 
AEGIS 5 

Whatever be the case with this 
method of deterrence, people should 
be convinced that the arms race in 
which so many countries are engaged 
is not a safe way to preserve a 
steady peace. Nor is the so-called 
balance resulting from this race a 
sure and authentic peace. Rather 
than being eliminated thereby, the 
causes of war threaten to grow 
gradually stronger. 

While extravagant sums are being 
spent for the furnishing of ever new 
weapors, an adequate renedy cannot 
be provided for the multiple miseries 
afflicting the whole modern world. 
Disagreements betweer nations are not 
really and radically healed. On the 
contrary, other parts of the world 


are infected with them. New approaches 
initiated by reformed attitudes must 
be adopted to remove this trap and 

to restore genuine peace by emanci- 
pating the world from its crushing 
anxiety. 

Therefore, it must be said again: 
the arms race is an utterly treacher- 
ous trap for humanity, and one which 
injures the poor to an intolerable 
degree. It is much to be feared that 
if this race persists, it will event- 
ually spawn all the lethal ruin whose 
path it is now making ready. 

Warned by the calamities which the 
human race has made possible, let us 
make use of the interlude granted us 
from above and in which we rejoice. 
In greater awareness of our own 
responsibility let us find means for 
resolving our disputes in a manner 
more worthy of human beings. Divine 
Providence urgently demands of us 
that we free ourselves from the age- 
old slavery of war. But if we refuse 
to make this effort, we do not know 
where the evil road we have ven- 
tured upon will lead us. 


--Vatican II, The Church in the 


Modern World, sections 79-81. 
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(continued from page 1) 


to the "segregation" area, he was in 
the cell next-to mine. Twenty-two 
years old, Nigerian by birth and here 
in the U.S. since he was six. The 
day before, he was brought from the 
reformatory in Green Bay, Wisconsin, 
by van. The first question he asked 
was, where am I? He was not aware he 
was in Chicago, had no idea how long 
he was to be held there, nor was he 
certain of his destination. He said 
he was in the custody of immigration 
officers and was being sent back to 
Nigeria. 

Thus began our acquaintance. His 
story also was unique. He talks of 
his two and a half years in the 
prison and work camp in Green Bay. 
He said he had always had problems 
staying out of trouble and was for- 
ever being moved from one foster ho 
home to another. Till now, no per- 
Manent community, no place to call 
home. And what about Nigeria? He 
doesn't know a single person there. 
He felt too that his welcome in the 
U.S. was over-extended, as witnessed 
by this move by the immigration office 
(The present situation prohibits a 
more detailed account. ) 

Across the way is an Iranian by 
the name of Muhammad Ali Abid. He 
has been in this country for two ye 
years. To appreciate Ali, one must 
be in his presence. A black long 
beard and hair to hisshoulders A 
deep and powerful voice which he uses 
in chanting, hours at a time, the 
psalms of his homeland. To say the 
least, he feels the pressure of being 
an Iranian in the U.S. 

He loves to draw the guards or 
the medics making their rounds into 
discussion and long debates. He knows 
and lives the pain of his people 
deeply and tries to conscientisize 
personnel and inmates alike about 
the true facts and history of Iran. 
Ali comes on strong, but with a 
sense of humor and enthusiasm that 
isn't always tolerated. 

There .is something even more cap- 
tive about the person of Ali, his 
personal convictions. I asked hin 
if he was on a government grant to 
attend school. "No," he said, "I 
don't believe in that stuff. I work 
and go to school at night. I went 
to Alabama and worked in the coal 
Mines. The pay was good. I'm used 
to hard labor. My family are farmers 
and use cattle to till the fields, 
as did I for years. Here, though, I 
try to associate with the poor and 
the middle class as well. I don't 
care about money." : 

Ali is locked up here at MCC 
on an assault charge. A man in a 
grocery store went on a tirade 
against the people of Iran. Ali 
responded verbally with all his might. 
The police were called promptly. And 
thus ‘sits Ali awaiting the verdict 
from the courts. 

In the closedness of our cell, 
gathering sisters and brothers in 
mind, Lifting each other upward, we 
discover the truth about where we are 
and what we are about. In or out of 
jail, we believe that the mystery 
continues to reveal itself. The more 
we give and the less we possess, the 
greater the risk and the stricter the 
confinement(inside and out), the 
person of Christ keeps appearing. 

To be fed, consoled and listened to. 
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